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“Home Made Beverages”
N Home Made Bererages Albert Al
Hopkins has wrilten something more
thun a ecook Look supplement or a har-
tenders' pmide.  As he snys in his preface,
he hopes that the volume will appeal at
once Lo the pros and the antis, “for lerein
will he found everything from strong
wue to lemonade A whole chapter is
devoted to eider, concerning the chemistry
of whicl there appears to be a remark-
able curivsity in eertain quarters, and an-
other chapter to wine making. The gentle
bot unregencrate rurway may flad solace
in the paragraph wlueh tells bow to make
imitation sherry wine from new vider and
honey The soft side of the book is care-
fully done; for example, there are three
pages on the construction of sundses. The
author, who is on the Scientific American
staff. goes deeply into the laboratory end
of the game.

HOME MADE BEVERAGES. By Avunerr
A. Horgixs. New York: Brientifie Amer-
ican Publishing Company. $1.25.

- “The Second Bullet”

HE author of The Second Bullet in-
troduces the reader on page 1 to
the mysterions and beautiful Mrs. Harts-
horne, mshes her through suspicion and
love affairs for thirty pages and then
shows her dead on the floor of her small
but perfectly appointed honse, with a
“mintster dark stain” on her corsage and
a small, blunt nosed revolver beside her.
The weapon is a relief, for it is the first
mystery story in n long while wherein
the victim—unless taken off with a
strange Oriental poison—hasu’t heen shot
up with an automatic pistol. This, how-
ever, is heside the issue. Mrs. Hartshorne
is dend, and there are 250 pages to go. Of
course the author prepared for this by
having two or three characters who were
Jealous of the lady,

When we mention some of the ehapter
headings it will he seen that this is a regu-
lar mystery book: Questions; A String of
Pearls; The Cartridge Shell; Lies; Where
Death Lurked; The Warning; The Faee
at the Window; The Torm Card; The
Knock U/pon the Door and Jacques Benoit
Taughs Last. The plvt is as complicated
as a league covenant.

TNE SECOND BULLET. Rv Ronear Onx
CmipreRFIELD. Robert M. MeBride & Co.
$1.50,

Two Books for Lovers

of Mystery Stories
By HARRY ESTY DOUNCE.
HE Virgmian reviewed a deteetive
“Can y'u gness the mur-
derer, or is the author too smart for y'u?
Well, he was too smart for me, but it
didn't worry me none.”

We need not go with him in disparaging
all such fictlon. An honestly goud :letee-
tive story is a valnable thing. But Le did
put his fingér on the sine gua nonj the
reader should be kept guessing. And then
I, for one, prefer characters who are
eredible human beings. That is the great
merit of the Sherlock Holmes tales. Asa
reasoner [lo!mes himself is a pret-nse. But
as a characler e is or al one Ume was
worth while, and almost every onc he
dealt with, ineluding the honest Watson,
was drawn with an agrecable human
toneh. T wish Mrs. Rinehart would write
some more delective stories!

The author of The Mystery of the Sum-
mer-louse, a Hat and stupid t-tle, has
made efforts to =atisly tastes like mine
in characterization, His deleclive is
live, and hegins well, and two or three
other people are sketehed in a way that
reminded me, faintly, of Frank Danby.
And he is wise in choosing what mizht be
called a normal murder instead of an at-
tack of the fantasties or the seientifies.
After the Joathsome Craig Kennedy yamns
any author is to be thanked for that. And
up to a eertain point he keeps me gness-
ing. He might have done it to the end il
he had not thrown in quite so many bald
hints, and turned the detective aside on a
setnt a chill would know ss false. TP
fond of deteetive stories, and not tea fas-
tidions for vour own good. vou will find
The Mystery a means of passinr an even-
ing. At the point where the ald maid
narrator finds Sergeant Crisp's gimlet eve
unsapportable and begs him fo tumm it
off and he mourmfully apolgrizes that he
has made msolutions to remember to be
more lnman, but “there is no imn=ove-
ment” and his is a loathsome profession,
you may think of Gilbert and Sallivan.

The adventnres of Jimmisz Da'e, of
which a second hateh is now puhlished. are
ratiling had stories. I wonder who reads

story:
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, them. They are too well written for devo-
~ tees of Niek Carter and too useless for
any one else, This Fifth avenve elvbman-
burglar, alina a dope fiend artist, alias
a yegg turned stool pigeon, alias the mys-
terious genius of erime (interchanging
these roles with a makeup box on half a
minule’s notice), disporting himself in a
village lounger's dream of a New York
“underworld,” where everybody but he
turns out when killed or arrested to be
somehody  else, where “ottomatticks™
(Penrod’s spelling) are thrust into all
faces at every turn, where mysterious
notes of warning are lnced with dots and
hiatuses——

And yet any amount of ability goes
into the manufaeture of Jimmie Dale. Mr.
Packard ean write, nnd, discounting
dashes and exclamation points and other
eheap tricks for kecping up a fever, he
really has the priceless gift of telling &
complex dramatic story with speed and
foree. He could do ninely times betler
than Jimmie Dale if he liked.

And so T innoeently wonder why he
doesn't like. If he wants to make money
easily, why not devote that eopious gim-
erack inventiveness to writing for the
sereen? But if he prefers to write yamns,
is there no one to tell him that the venest
varn will hold all the genuine art you will
put into it, and that the more you pot in
the hetter the produet pays? I don’t dote
on “society burglars,” but if we must baye
them in fietion, T want mine as well turned
out as Raffles, who eoined money. Every
one who ean like Jimmie Dale liked, or
eould have liked, Raffles, but not every
one who liked Raffles will have palience
with Jimmie Dale.

THE MYSBTERY OF THE SUMMER-
HOUSE. By Homack HUrcHINSON,
Georre H. Doran Comnany. $1.50.

ADVENTURES OF JINMIE DALE. Br
Fravk L. Parxamp. George H, Doran
Company. $1.50.

“Words, Words, Words"
By GEORGE GORDON.
RITING to we some time ago con-

cerning style in  fiction, Mr.

James Lane Allen said: “The seeond re-

quisite—next to an abundant classic vo-

eabulary—is an ear for musie, and no one
can leach an ecar for musie. All the
learned professors in the United States
who are busly and uselessly engaged in
teaching the young English style should
begin by giving them an ear for music.

Style is music. There are few natural

musicians and few stylists ™

All of whieh, postive and dogmatic as
it seems, i but the expression of ill-con-
sideredd personal opmion. I am not as
yet conyineed that style—such a dressing
up of words as Mr. Allen nses—is of
prive importance in the novel. Indead
there be some who helieve that Meredith
eoncerned himsell too deeply in the tum
of phrase—that Henry James rather ob-
aeured his thought in an ungnahfied ex-
ercise of modifying elanses—that the sim-
plicity of ordinary speech is to be desired
above the painted beauty of a eonseious
playing for effect.

Writing of Balrac in 1809, Mr. Arthur
Symons said: “I have often considered
whether, in the novel, perfect form is a
eood, or even a possible thing, if the novel
is to be what Balzae made it, history added
to poetry. A novelist with style will not
look at life with an entirely naked vision.
He see= through ecolored glasses. Hn-
man life and humsn manners are too
various, too moving, lo be brought into
the fixity of a quile formal order. There
will ecome a moment, constantly, when
style must suffer or the closeness and
elearness of narration must be sacrificed,
some minute exception of action or
psyrhology must lose its natural place or
its fnll emphasis, Balsae, with his rapid
and sccumuisting mind, without the pa-
tienee of seleetion and without the desire
to seleet where selection means leaving
out sromething good in itself, if not goodi
in its p'ace, never hesitates, and his paren-
thesis comes in. And often it is into these
parentheses that he puts the pmfmmdut
part of his thought. .

Mr. Allen (the heanty of whme prose
has heen praissd by all to whom the green
of stagrant pools is rather lovelier than
the shopeless and changing rush of moun-
tain streams) has foreed lus dreams into
a mould of form that dwarfs the reflection
of life to a miniature puinted from a’
mirror. Style, indeed!
know that one-half of humanity is nat-
wrally musical—he has but to go to a
danee hall and wateh the perfeet time of
the daneers, fo listen to a darky singing
in the cornficld—und that stylists are as
abundznt as blackberries in June.

Style? It is fast becoming the bane

of American letters. It is the spoil of
Mr. Fruncis Hackett as a critie—Mr.
Hackett who, could he care as mueb for
'huhenysuforhwntofmymgn
might be reckoned among the great. It

was the ruin of Mr. Hergesheimer's Jara
Head, which lies buried beneath a weight
of polished and decorated sentences, mo-
tionlese, the mummy of romance. It is
the curse of present day verse.

LATEST SPRING BUUKS

FICTION L
MIDAS ‘"D SON Author of “Sonta~ Stephen McKenna
story financier who makes his money in America and

devotes his I'fe and wealth to his son after the death of the mether. A
romance that will stand shoulder-high with the very fine workmanship of

“Sonia”
LILIES, WHITE AND RED

12mo. Net, $1.60

Frances Wilson Huard
‘.,bl-hu-n«dn-— - ria

Author st
Tender and moving stories of an old Frenchwoman and a little boy whe
passed their days under the sinister shadew of the despoiling Hum.

FLEXIBLE FERDINAND .

1Z2mo. Net, §51.50
Julie M. Liprmann

Autbor -r"'-u --u-!- “Warthe by the Dag.” Pie.
A gay, charming, delightfully witty atnry of a :ttle boy who grows to
manhood under our eyes. He and his fr through these pages
hmdmwhrudrhdmhty. 12mo. Net §1.50
CIVILIZATION; Tales of the Orient  Ellen N. La Motte

X writer who knows l.he devious ways s of the Oriental and his reaction on
the Occidental, and;ho can picture the plychology of it all in vivid, tense,

12mo. Net, $1.50
THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

JIMMIE DALE Frank L. Packard
mm:ded in evolving a startling and unparalleled plot
which will pigue the curiosity and command the fascinated interest of the
most blasé reader of detective stories. 12mo. Net, §1.50
WOODEN SPOIL Vietor Rouss au

n, stirring adventure in the land of the unbroken forest never fails to
stir the pulse of red-blooded readers. Thi s is one of the best—the struggle
for the big trees of the 'iorth——nnd a girl. 12mo. Net, §1.50

-  GENERAL

AFTER THE NHIRLWIND Charles Edward Russell

From first-hand observation of destruction and the principles of destruc-
tic »—in Germany, Austria, Russia, Switzerland and other cmmu—-ﬂr.
Rasr)! araws canclusions and analyzes the cause of world-cataclysm. A

Ar. Allen should”

oo. ¥ of dymin>:t optimism,

12mo. Net, 'L‘H

THE AMER"‘AN HUNTING DOC: Modern Strain
I'luunds. ami-"ll.ﬁ' Fiold Train:

Former Editor of “Flsid and Stream™ Warren

This book is & practical manual on rais.ng and training
the only pook of its kind that is up to date—that éuhhth the st

of today.
DR. ELSIE INCLIS

. Miller

dog,
dozs
Mlustrated. 12mo. Nel, $2.50

Lady Frances Baifour

nnrhnta

ous, unselfish war-time service the name of Elzie
Inglis, physician, nurse and hospital executive, will be emblazoned

the heroines nearest to the beart of the world.

BAHHERS

12ma. Net,
Babette Deutsch

these verses are representative of the finest

w.lthel:hc:l of younger poets.

12mo. Net, 5125

“
. + ORCE H. DORAN COMPANY  Publishers New york

and of treach

“You little miracle!

M nllt Way

If you would resd & tale of valiant herces and lovely heromes,
Teutons, of riotous lrshmen, of love and ad-
mmhﬁ-&tm”-—lﬁlml"{tﬂ

of plots, poets,
M'l:r
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AS MOVIES STIR THE

ot ecowd
Tie New York Herald says:

tint o veuy Bitle undestood kee.

his hand forget its cunning.’

Order from your
Bogkseller or d’

SO ALL SPAIN THRILLS AT THE BULL-FIGHT

Blood and Sand

By VIC_NTE BLASCO IBANEZ
Autl‘or of “The Four Hersemen of the Anulym"

Introduction by Dr. ISAAC GOLDBERG.

BLASCO IBANEZ gathers a'l the elements of Spain’s most mtmul mat tution —
the buli ring—into ore thriuing sto y, reaching a climax of t emendous fo ce. The
reader actually sces and hears the fight in the arena and sways with the excitement

* ‘B'ood and Sand’ is quite certain to be much called fo-
tris summer. That it ml‘ a'so Le called for during many yvears to come, [ make n,,
do ik:t, for it isa complete expos’t'on of an encduring phase of Spanish life and cha-acga-
. . . The whole thing sems astounding -
Ame ican reasems, for no actos, preacher, or po.mﬂ.-.n in our count y —to nNAME tha
mate fals fiom which popu’ar idols a-e ashiored hece—can ever hope to atte'n the
heights on which the St a.m.sn matacor dwels so long as his nerve does not falter or

By the same suthor and translator

The Shadow of the Cathadral

Translated by Mre. W. A. Gillespie.

E. P. DUTTON & CO.

PULSES OF AMERICA

et, $1.90.

Net, $1.90
Introc uction by W. D. Howells

681 mth Ave.
York
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